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CHAPTER V. 
continued. 


Mrs. Donneraile hastily drew upon 
her banker for a pretty large sum, and 
folding the bank notes in an embroid- 
ered letter-case, which she herself had 
decorated with the sweet idleness of 
happy love, she walked with a tottering 
step still feeble from her confinement, 
to her husband’s room, and with 
breathless delight left ie upon his table. 


As the hour approached when she 
expected him home; her pulses beat 
violently, and she listened to every 
sound, till silence itself had a tongue, 
and she laid her weary head upon the 
sofa, and shut her weak eyes in a kind 
of resigned despair. The night pass- 
ed away, Mr. Donneraile did not come 
home. 


Mrs. Donneraile endeavored tocon- 
ceal her anguish, but her parents 
found her in tears; and though they 
had been banished from her society as 
much as possible by the unceasing 
care of her husband’s family, they had 
since the birth of her son made good 
the claim of nature,and came often to 
visit their own Sophia. Whenever 
they did se, Mr. Donneraile as regu- 
larly went away, and his wife did not 
find in their parental soicety any com- 
pensation for the loss of her husband’s 
—so unjust is the human heart, that 
when it is-engrossed by one master 
passion, every circumstance, every be- 
ing that conttibutes not to the worship 


and so fatally dangerous. 








those only may be called blessed, who 
early taught to regulate their affec- 
tions, allow them not that sweet deliri- 
um of excess, which is so delightful 
Poor Mrs. 
Donneraile was yet to learn how much 
the sober minded avoid of woes and 
wounds. Thekind, but ill-judged ex- 
pressions of sorrow, which her parents 
uttered when they found her weeping, 
soothed her not; and when Mr. Dic- 
kens was alone with his wife, he ven- 
tured to say with a questioning glance, 
“ And if, after all, our own Sophia 
should not be the happier for being 
made a fine lady of % 





“Why, after all, for the matter of 
that Mr. Dickens, if it is so, it is your 
own fault; you know you would never 
rest that time you had:all'those fine se- 
cret doings there with my lord Don- 
neraile, till you clenched the buisi- 
ness,” 


«“ Hold your tongue, Mrs. Dickens, 
you know you had best ; for when the 
girl seemed so happy at the Park there 
among her large musty books, or a 
playing rolly-poly with old towler in 
the snow, I thought it was a pity to 
marry her up of a sudden, to a young 
fellow that seemed keener after a hare 
than a wife; and I wanted to take her 
back, but as soon as you saw that 
d—-nable flimsy white lace gown that 
you was to dress your old person in at 
the wedding, you would not hear of 
breaking off the match.” 


The conversation ended not here, 
for Mrs. Dickens was determined to 





convinced in theirown minds that their 
poor Sophia was not the happier for 
being made a fine lady of. 
right. 


They were 


When Mrs, Donneraile looked at 
her sleeping infant, she could not help 
thinking, “ Here lies the innocent be- 
ing who was to crown all my happi- 
ness; I possess this object so eagerly 
desired, but the supreme joy I had 
pictured in its possession, where is it?” 
How often does poor baffled human 
foresight ask itself the same question 
vain ? 


Mr. Donneraile seldom appeared in 
his own house; when he did, the ex- 
treme dejection of his spirits weighed 
upon his unhappy wife to the utter in- 
ability .° disyuising her sorrow; for 
there is nothing the strongest mind is 
less capable of enduring, than the sight 
of woe, which it can neither remove or 
alleviate. 


The embroidered letter-case had re- 
mained a week upon Mr, 
raile’s ‘table unobserved. 


Donne- 
At length, 
one morning, or rather day, when he 
arose listless and unrefreshed from 
breken slumber, the gay colours ot 
ts outside caught his cye: he admired 
the bawble, for he always received a 
momentary pleasure from every ob- 
ject that gratified his senses--he read 
the words fer/u’, and a lightening ray 
of feeling crossed his heart; but when 
he opened it, and drew forth the bank 
notes, astonishment checked all other 
sensation. Where could they have 
come fron? for what purpose were 








ihey placed there?--Again he read the 
words!—they had been consecrated 
ina moment of fondness to Aim alone 
by Sophia, and his wife’s image pre- 
seuted itself to unravel the little mys- 
tery. But why had she done this?’— 
fe was in truth pressed for money: 
yet the last thing on earth he wished 
that Mrs. 
know it She had been watching him 
then—and his eyes flashed with re- 
sentment at the thought; she shall 
suffer for this meanness; and without 
further deliberation, he crumpled the 
bank notes ia his hand, and going to 


Was, Donneraile should 


his wife’s chamber, rudely opened the 
doer, and flung them at her feet, say- 
ing, “ There, madam, there is your 


officious present, another time keep | 


your generosity for those whe require 


at.”* 


* Donneraile, my beloved,” replied 
his wife, ** I meant not to offend, but 
to please you; I thought that the loss 
you had the other night at Brooks’s, 
which IL heard youcomplain of to sir 
Harry Carrisfort, might render this 
trifling loan acceptable ; and to make 
it more so, I conveyed it to you in a 
cover, which you know has been hal- 
lowed by affection,” 


“She would have said more, but the 
tears which trem'sted in her eyes rush- 
ed down her cheeks. and she hid them 
dy leaning on Mr. Donneraile’s shoul- 
der. 

He was touched; for a moment 
charmed; kissed her, and shed one 
answering tear of fondness, thanked 
her warmly, entreated her pardon, and 
accepted her gift. 


One transient gleam of renovated 
joy lured Mrs. Donneraile’s hear) 


again to hope: she had remarked, that 
the pride cf man cannot brook to owe 
any thing to a woman, particularly, if 
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sacrifices as a right, but never own 
them as an obligation. She wisely, 
therefore, turned the subject of con- 
versation, satisfied to have given plea- 
sure without requiring it» grateful ex- 
pression. 


No sooner was Mr. Donneraile alone 
than he counted deliberately the sum 
he had received. 


« *Twill just do, by heaven! Poor 
Sophia! if she knew the purpose for 
which.-—-But she will never know it; 
and fer her noble-mindedness, | will 
repay her with unusual kindness.” 


Having thus compromised with his 
conscience, he very tranquilly pro- 
ceeded to make the use he had intend- 
ed of his unexpected means. 


Mrs. Donneraile’s renewed hopes 
were not suffered long to bloom, but 
were cut off speedily by the continued 
absenceof Mr. Donneraile. His beha- 
viour, and certain hints that dropped 
from sir Harry Carrisfort, at length 
raised suspicions of a very different na- 
ture in his wife’s bosom, from those 
she had first endured, She checked 
these suspicions as much as possible; 
she hated herself for the feelings to 
which they gave birth; but time and 
common sense forced the melancholy 
truth upon her, and calm resignation 
was the only sentiment of happiness 
which remained in the heart of one 
that had so lately possessed all the 
brightest ingredients which constitute 
felicity. 

Mrs. Donneraile could not, so effec- 
tually conceal her sorrow, but what 
the idle, who have no pleasure equal 
to that of prying into other people’s 
affairs, began to whisper that all was 
notwellat Donneraile’s house. The lady 
had shut her doors to the world: no 














person but lady Mary R. and sir Harry 





that woman is his wife; they demand | 












Carrisfort were allowed to approach 
her: her opera box was empiy: she 
was never seen at D. house, or lady 
R’s nor in short, at any of the fashion- 
able assemblies where she had lately 
shown pre-eminent. 


“ The cares of maternity, I suppose,’’ 
said some persons, sneeringly, em- 
ploy all her moments.” 


Some more months elapsed, during 
which Mr. Donneraile seldom or ever 
slept athome. His wife endeavoured 
to lose in the smiles of her infant the 
acuteness of her uneasiness; but those 
are ill acquainted with the human 
heart, who think, that any thing can 
compensate for the loss of the affection 
of a husband who is truly beloved. 
Time indeed mitigates all suffering, 
but it is only by mitigating the force 
of love, that it can lessen its pangs. 
Sophia tried to read, but found no re- 
lief in books, her eyes wandered over 
the words, but her mind retained not 
their meaning. Noemployment with- 
drew her from the melancholy con- 
templation of her misfortunes. 


She was driving one morning to one 
of the nursery gardens, when a lady 
who held some flowers in one hand 
and led a little boy with the other at- 
tempted tocross before thecarriage, but 
her foot became entangled in her gown, 
and she fell so directly under the hor- 
ses feet, that had not the coachman 
pulled up immediately, she must have 
been crushed to death. Mrs. Donne- 
raile with trembling eagerness inquir- 
ed if the lady was hurt, and alighting 
from her carriage, had the sufferer 
conveyed to the nearest house, and 
despatched her servant for a surgeon. 
In the mean time, she gave the lady 
every assistance, but found it impossi- 
ble to quiet the screams of the child; 
till taking from her neck a golden 
chain with °¥44+ Ofbeiment attached to 
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it she passed it round the little boy’s 1 
neck, and thus attracted his attention. 
When the surgeon came, he found a 
slight contusion on the temple, occa- 
sioned by a blow from the horse’s foot: 
and as he laid back the raven tresses 
that fell in thick profusion over her 
face, Mrs. Donneraile thought no 
marble ever represented a more per- 
fect model of feminine beauty. She 
remained insensible, until being bled 
she began again to revive, and the 
blood rushing freely from her arm, re- 
stored her completely to her senses. 
She looked languidly round the room, 
and said in a foreign accent, “ What! 
stillin this world !”— then, after a mo- 
ment’s pause, she turned to Mrs. 
Donneraile, and expressed her regret 
at having been the cause of so much 
alarm and trouble; begged she might 
not detain her longer, and assured her 
she felt now quite able to reach her 
own home in safety. 


*“ And do you think,” eagerly repli- 
Mrs. Donneraile, “that I could 
suffer you to walk home? I entreat you 


ed 


will allow me to have the satisfaction 
ef seeing you and your dear little boy 
restored to your friends.” 


“1 live not far off.” returned the 
stranger; “and have already given you 
Suffer me to walk 
home; I wish to do so—I am quite, 
quite well now;’’ and she drew her 
breath painfully as she spoke. 


too much trouble. 


> 


“ Qh! pardon me, I cannot; indeed 
I canuet; you must be conveyed in my 
carriage.’’ 


The lady’s confusion increased; she 
struggied amoment with inward dis- 


cress, then said in an impressive voice ; 


“T have particular reasons, madam, 
for not wishing to be known—my life 
is of no value ; besides, I realy am sui- 
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cept of my best thanks for your humane 
politeness, but urge me no further toa 
compliance which only distresses me,” 


A determined, and somewhat haugh- 
ty air, which it was imposible tobe of- 
fended by, but which totally precluded 
the intrusion even of kindness, silen- 
ced Mrs. Donneraile, who could only 
lament having been the unfortunate 
cause of the lady’s accident, and that 
she was not permitted to be of use to 
her. She kissed the cherub boy a 
thousand times, telling him she hoped 
yet to meet him again, and to make him 
her friend, and purposely forgetttng 
the jewel she had placed round his 
neck, withdrew to her carriage, im- 
pressed with a deep sense of interest 
for the beings she had thus transiently 
beheld, 


Mrs. Domneraile passed six weeks 
more in her deserted house. “At the 
end of that time, she wrote a note to 
her friend, lady Mary R., informing 
her that she was going to the country 
for change of air, and would be in 
town at the endofa week. Lady Mary 
thoughther friend’s determination rath- 
er sudden, still more did she wonder 
that she was not informed where Mrs. 
Donneraile was gone to ; but trusting 
soon to have a letter from her, she dis- 
missed these unnecessary wonders, 
and for a few weeks thought no more 
of the matter. When taking up the 
Morning Post, she read in large let- 
ers, 

A FASHIONABLE ECLAT ; 


and was about to pass over. the subse- 
quent paragraph, when the name of 
Mrs. Donneraile at full length caught 
her cye, and rivetted her attention. 


“We are credibly informed, thatthe 
honourable Mrs. Donneraile left her 
house Park street, not for change ofair, 





ficienttly recovered towalk home. Ac- 





but for change of husband. Sir H. Gar- 





risfort accompanies the lady upon her 
tour and the disconsolate Mr. D. has 
embarked for Spain with the expe 
dition lately sailed ; while the unhappy 
father of the frail fair, is now lying 
speechless in a fit of apoplexy, brought 


on by his child’s #ll conduct. Never- 
theles, we hope shortly, by a little 
change sides and back again, cros 
hands and figure in, to see the beauti- 
ful Mrs. D., metamorphosed into the 
beautiful lady C. and ali things amica- 
bly arranged according to the tolerent 
spirit of the times. 

The paper fell from Jady Mary's 
hands : she fainted, and when she re- 
covered her senses, it was only to as- 
certain the truth of the facts above 
stated, 





For the Olio. 
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ORIGIN OF SIN. 
coniinied. 


I shall now put it under cxamino 
tion, looking diligently for the propri- 
ety of accounting fc: the origin of mo- 
And, first, of this 
It 


seems, that this angel was alwzeys obe- 


ral evil in this way. 
memorable rebellion in heaven! 


dient to the commands of his Maker 
until the hour of his fall; that there 
was not the least spot of polluticn in 
him, until he felt the emotions of 
pride, which lifted him above submis- 
sion to the Son of God. This being the 
case, I ask, was this angel ignorant of 
the real character of the Son, whom 
he was commandedto worship? If he 
was not, but knew it to be no other 
than the truc Eternal, his Creator, 
manifested in a nature wibich Jehovah 
created; ifthe loved his Maker as he 
vught to de, which Lone pretend to 


dispute, he would have worshipped 





him with due reverence, the momen 























































he made the discovery and heard the } 


command. ‘This no person in his 
senses will dispute. If he did not 
know the real character whom he was 
commanded to worship, had he com- 
plied, he would have worshipped, he 
knew not what. And nothing can be 
more absurd, than to suppose that In- 
finite Wisdom would command his 
creatures to worship ignorantly. I ask, 
further, could purity produce impurity; 
or moral holiness, unholiness? All 
answer, no. Was not the angel holy 
in every faculty? Was not the com- 
mand, for him to worship the Son, holy 
and just? All answer, yes. Then 
from such causes, how was sin pro- 
duced? The reader wili easily see the 
question cannot be answered. Now, 
reader, be so kind as to turn to the 
scriptures, to which I have referred 
you on this subject, and see if we have 
any authority for saying, that either 
gods orangels refused to worship,when 
commanded. Again, when he bring- 
eth in the first begotten into the world, 
he saith, and let all the angels of God 
worship him.” That this first begot- 
ten is Christ, no doubt will be enter- 
taincd. But when was he brought into 
the world? Before or since the first 
transgression of man? Since, most 
certainly. Then supposing millions of 
angels had sinned at that time, it could 
have had no consequence productive 
of man’s transgression, as a cause can- 
not be posterior to its effects. There- 
fore, to suppose, that those angels who 
never sinned until long after man be- 
came a transgressor, were the instiga- 
tors of what is called the fall, disco- 
yers a want of calculation. And fur- 
ther, what authority have we for be- 
lieving that the command was diso- 
beyed? We find nothing connected 
with either passage, viz. thatin Psalms, 
or that in Hebrews, which intimates a 
refusal among the gods, or angels. 


And I see no need of supposing, that 
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by gods, in one text, or by rngels, in 
the other, any other beings are intend- 
ed than men. 


In respect to the command for all 
the gods to worship him, I observe» 
“they were called gods to whom the 
word of God came, and the scriptures 
cannot be broken.” And the com- 
mand, for all the angels of God to 
worship, stands on this proper ground ‘ 
by angels, are meant messengers, who 
are employed by God, for the informa- 
tion of his fellow men; but as all these 
messengers, or ministers, were infe- 
rior to the “ Messenger of the cove 
nant,” whom the Lord promised to 
send unto Jerusalem, it was suitable 
to show his superiority, by giving such 


a token, in the scriptures, as com 
manding all the angels to worship him. 


There is another passage in the xivth 
of Isaiah, 12, &c. “ How art thou fallen 
from heaven, O Lucifer, son of the 
Morning ! how art thou cut down to 
the ground, which didst weaken the na- 
tions ! for thou hast said in thine heart, 
I will ascend into heaven; J will exalt 
my throne above the stars of God; I 
will set also npon the mount of the 
congregation in the sides of the north, 
&c. Here,’ I have been told “ we 
have a particular account of the sin 
which Satan committed in heaven.”— 
But as there is nothing is this pas- 
sage, or its connexions, that hath refer- 
ence to any other creature or being, as 
Lucifer, son of the Morning, then the 
King of Babylon,I shall say but little up- 
on it. Observe, the question is asked,— 
How art thou fallen from Heaven, O, 
Lucifer, son of tle Morning! How art 
thou cut down to the ground, who 
didst weaker. the nations? 
Yours, D, I. 
to be continued. 
—D- oe 

He that would thrive, must ask 

leave of his wife. 





AN ACCOUNT OF SOME BHERAQRDIN * 
RY RARITIES OF NATURE. 


Towards the southern part of Goth- 
land is a remarkable slima lake which 
singes such things asare putin it In 
Russia is a strange sort of Melon, 
fouud in or near to Astrakan, Caxan 
and Samara: Some of the natives 
term it Boranetz, or the little Lamb; 
others Zoophyton, which signifies the 
animal pliant. The first title would 
scem most proper, because in figure 
it resembles a lamb, and suchis its ve- 
getable heat, that it consumes and eats 
up all the grass and herbs within its 
reach. As the fruit ripens, the stalk 
decays, and is covered with a sub- 
stance exactly the same with wool that 
is short and curling. A part of the 
skin of this remarkable plant is to be 
seen in the king of Denmark’s repo- 
sitory of natural rarities at Copen- 
hagen; the inside of which skin being 
dressed as tanners usually do the fles- 
hy side of lambskins, without taking 
off the wool, no man can distinguish 
between the skin of the Boranetz and 
that of an ordinary lamb; where upon 
many of the Muscovites use the skin 
of this rare vegetable instead of furs 
for lining their vests.x—There is a 
famous fountain near Grenoble in 
France, which appeareth as if covered 
with flames, and boileth up in great 
bubbles, and yet is never hot.—There 
are observable mountains of Cansac, 
which burn whenever it rains.—Near 
St. Omars is a large Lake,in which are 
divers floating islands, most of which 
are inhabited.—There is a lakein Sua- 
bia, the nature of whose waters is such, 
that they actually singe fishing nets 
when sunk to the bottom. In the de- 
serts of Padalia is a lake whose waters 
condense into solid salt, purely by the 
heat ofthe sun. Near Culm, in Polish 
Prussia, is a fountain, which constant- 
ly sends up streams of sulphur, thougl: 






































its waters are never hot —Near Gua- 
dalajusa in New Castile, is a lake 
which never fails to make a rumbling 
noise before a storm.—There are 
watersin Hungary that corrode iron so 
as to consume a horse shoe in24 hours 
Near Wigan in Lancashire in Eng- 
land isa well, which being emptied, 
there breaks out a sulphureous vapour, 
making the water bubble up as ifit 
boiled, and a candle being put thereto 
it instantly takes fire and burns like 
brandy : During a calm, the flame con- 
tinues a whole day, and by its heat 
they can boil eggs or meat, and yet 
the water itself is cold—At a small 
village, called Newton in Glamorgan- 
shire in Wales, is a remarkabie spring 
nigh the sea, which ebbs and flows 
contrary to the sea—In the island of 
Madagascar is a river whose gravel is 
so very hot that there is no treading 
upon it, and yet the water of that river 
is extremely cold —In several parts of 
the Mogul’s empire, psrticularly Caim- 
bay or Guzarat, are divers noted vol- 
canos, or burning mountains which u- 
sually smoke, and sometimes break 
out in terrible eruptions of fire and 
sulphureous matter.—Not far from 
Demoan in America, is a prodigious 
Pike of the same name, being the 
highest part of mount Taurus, from 
whose top, covered over with sulphur, 
which sparkles in the night like fire, 
one may clearly see the Caspian sea, 
tho’ one hundred and eighty miles 
distant. In the island of Banda is a 
terrible volcano which once made a 
dreadful eruption, not only of fire and 
sulpher, but of sucha prodigious num- 
ber of stones, that they covered a great 
part of the island; and so many fell 
into the sea, that where it was forty 
fathom water near the shore, is now a 
dry beach. In Ternat Island is another 
volcano, reckoned more terrible than 
the former, About the middle of Su- 
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matra is another burning mountain, 
which vomits, fire and ashes like 
mount Atna and Vesuvius. 


Dean SwIFT AND THE SHOEMAKER. 


A shoemaker, of Dublin had a long- 
ing to work fer Dean Swift; he was 
recommended by Mr, James Swift, 
the banker, and Mr. Sican, a mer- 
chant. The Dean gave him an order 
for a pair of boots, adding, when shall 
T have them? on Saturday next, said 
the shoemaker. I hate disappoint- 
ments, said the Dean, nor would have 
you disappoint others; set your own 
time and keep to it. I thank your re- 
verence, said Bamerick, (for that was 
his name) I desire no longer time than 
Saturday se’dnight, when you will be 
sure to have them without fail. They 
parted, and the boots were finished to 
the time; but through the hurry of 
business, Mr. Bamerick . forgot to 
carry them home till Monday eve- 
ning. When the Dean drew the 
boots on, and found them to his mind, 
he said, Mr. Bamerick, you have ans- 
wered the commeneations of your 
friends, but you have been at Sir Ar- 
thur Acheson’s in the county of An- 
magh, on this day Indeed, and in- 
deed, sir, said Bamerick, the boots 
were finished to the time, but I forgot 
to bring them home. 


The Dean gave him one of his 
stern looks, and after a pause, asked 
him if he understood gardening as 
well as boot making. Bamerick ans- 
wered no, sir, but I had seen some 
very fine gardens in England, come, 
said the Dean, in a good humored 
tone, I will shew you what improve- 
ment I have made in the deanery gar- 
den. 


They walked through the garden 





to the further end, when the Dean 





started as if recollecting something ; } 
must step in, said he, stop here till I 
come back, then he run out of the gar- 
den, locked the door, and put the key 
in his pocket. Bamarick walked about 
till it grew dark, and not seening the 
Dean, he at last ventured to follow 
him, but found the door locked; he 
knocked, and called several times to 
no purpose; he perceived himself 
confined between high walls, the 
night dark aud cold, in the month of 
March. However, he had not the 
least suspicion of his being inten- 
tionally confined. 

The deanery servants went to bed 
at the usual hour, and the Dean re- 
mained in his study till two o’clock in 
the morning. He then went into the 
hall,and drew the charge out of the 
blunderbuss and other fire arms, and 
then rang the bell. He was immedi- 
ately attended by one of his servants. 
Robert, said he, Ihave been very much 
disturbed with a noise on the garden 
side, I fear some Robbers have broke 
in, give me a lanthorn, and call up 
Saunders. Then the Dean took the 
lanthorn, and staid by the arms until 
the mencame, Arm yourselves and 
follow me. He led them into the gar- 
den, where the light soon attracted 
poor Bamerick, who came running up 
tothem. Upon his approach the Dean 
roared out, there’s the robber, shoot 
him, shoot him, Saunders presented¢ 
and Mr. Bamerick terrified to death, 
fell on his knees and begged his life 
The Dean held the lanthorn up to the 
man’s face, and gravely said, mercy on 
us! Mr. Bamerick, how came you 
here? Lord sir, said Bamerick, don’t 
you remember pou left me here in the 
evening! Ah! friend, said the Dean, 
I forgot it, as you did the boots; then 
turning round to Robert, who was the 
butler, he said, give the man some 





warm wine, and sec him safe home. 




























NEW-YORK: 
YATURDAY, MARCH 6 
—A Wye 

By recent intelligence from East- 
Florida, it appeara that a force of 2000 
men had been organized in that quar- 
ter, which had excited no little unea- 
siness among the inhabitants of the U. 

States bordering on Florida. 


Congress have voted 100,000 dol- 
lars to captain Hull and crew, and 
Commodere Bainbridge and crew, as 
a compensation for their late gallant 
atchievements. 


The Marshal for this district has re- 
ceived instructions to cause all British 
subjects not naturalized, to depart 40 
miles from any tide water within the 
United States. 


a ee 


On the 27th ult. Albany was all in 
confusion, in consequence of a’ report 
that the British about to burn 
the American flotilla at Sacket’s Har- 
bour. 


were 


Gen. Dearborn, with 500 men 
had left Greenbush to oppose the en- 
emy. 


The inquisition of Spain was abol- 
ished on the 22d of January last, bya 
sesolution of the Spanish Cortes. 


A ship with a carge worth 300,000 
dollars has arrived at New-Port, prize 
to the privateer Holkar, 


‘he privateer Mars, lately arrived in 
New-London from acruise, has taken 
11 prizes, and brought in upwards of 
r00,000 dollars in goods and specie, 


Itappears from the Sittings of the 
¥rench Conservative Senate, that the 


&mperor of France intends to raise a 


eo enter Russia. 
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Ogdensburg isin possession of the 
British forces. 


Letters from Stockholm, mentions 
that the king of Sweden has declared 
war against France, and made com- 
mon cause with Russia, 


Verbal news by the ship Mary, ar- 
rived here on ‘Thursday evening last, 


from Gravesend, Eng. states, that 19 
sail of the line, and several frigates, 
sloops of war, and gun brigs, were 
preparing to sail for the American 
coast. Coujecture was in England, 
that this fleet was destined to New- 
York, to make an attack on our city 
this Spring. 


Seven sail of the line, from Bermu- 
da, have arrived in the Chesapeake, 
and formed a junction with the British 
squadron there. 


Yesterday afternoon an express ar- 
rived in this city, from the Southward, 
with despatches, which are said to be 
of a private nature. The rider came 
from Newark ip half an hour, 


Between three and four o’clock on 
Wednesday morning, the cast wing | 
of the house corner of Washington 
and Hammond Streets, at Greenwich, 


| occupied as a barracks, was consumed, 


together with a sick soldier, aud a boy 
badly burnt. 


A dragoon, at Greenbush, escaped 
from his ‘quarters on the 26th of Feb- 
ruary, and being opposed by a centinal, 
killed him on the spot, 

a 
TO CORRESPONDENTS, 

“S$.” in answer to “ Alpha,” is re- 
ceived. ‘Though we should always be 
happy to receive the communications 


| of «S.” on subjects either amusing or 
powerful army, with which he is again | 


interesting, vel we cannot consent to 


| continue acontroversy sounprofitable in 





itself, and totally uninteresting to a 
large majority of the readers of the 
Olio, 


“ W.”’ is informed that we are ak 
ways happy to receive any judicious 
selections which our correspondents 
may think proper to communicate. 


For the accommodaticn of correspondents 
in the lower part of the city, a letter-box 
is placed in the window of the Book and Sta- 
tionary store of R. Johnson, corner of Muid- 
en-lane and Nassau-street. 


MARRIED. 

On Saturday evening, Feb 20, by the Rey. 
Mr. Williston, Mr. ‘Thomas Bennet, pilo:, 
aged 73, to Mrs. Flizabeith Ingraham, wid- 
ow, aged 19 years, both of this city. 

On the same evening, by the Rev. Joha 
M‘Niece, Mr John Ramsey, formerly of (he 
County Antrim, to Miss Mary Ann Wil- 
son, formerly of County Down, Treland. 

On the same evening, by the Rev. Mr. 
‘pring, Mr. Ezra Ayres, to Miss Jane Lott, 
all of this city. 

On Sunday Evening last, by the Bev. Mr. 
Mr. Herman Youngs, te 
Miss Eliza Ulshoeffer, both of this city. 

On Monday Evening last, by the Res 

oha Williams, Mr. MCall, mer- 
chant, to Miss Emily Gallop, all of this city. 

(on Thursday the 18th of Feb. by the Rev. 
Daniel Nash, at the seat of General Jacou 
Morris, Butternutis, Otsego coun‘y. Peter 
Kean, esq. of Uursino, N. J. 
Sabina Morris. 


Ceissenhaimer, 


James 


to Miss Sarah 


On Saturday evening, the 28th inst. by 
the Rev. Mr. Cooper, Mr. William Leary, 
to Miss Sally Ann Keating, both of this city. 


mm 


DIED. 

On Thursday last, the 26th inst. at his seat 
in Clermont, the Hon. Rob. Livingsten, for- 
merly Chancellor of this State, and lately 
Minister from the United States, at the 
Court of St. Cloud. 

On Tuesday afternoon, Daniel Mack, jun. 
esq. Attorney at Law, aged 25 years, after 
a long and painful illness, which he bore 
with great fortitude. 

In the West-Indies, a few weeks ago, 
Lieut. Reed, of the United States Navy, 
late.commander of the brig Vixen, which 
was captured and carried in by the Frigate 
Southampton. 






























On Dionday inst, in the 52nd year of his 
ize, Mr. Isaac Stoutenburgh. 

On Wednesday, 
azed 26 years. 

At Cooperstown of the prevailing epidem- 
ic, William Dowse, esq. a member of Con- 
gress, elect from the 15th Congressional dis- 
trict of this state. 


Mr. John Westerrelt, 


——D 2) aae—— 
FROM CLARKE 'S TRAVELS. 

A Swiss gentleman, acting as gold- 
smith and jeweller to the Grand Sig- 
nior, invited us, with a large party of 
English, te dine at his house in Con- 
stantinople. When dinner was en- 
ded, one of the Howling Dervishes, 
the most renowned for miraculous 
powers, was brought in, to amuse the 


company a3 a conjurer. ‘Taking his 





Dervish, reaching the whole length of 
the Divan. As soon as he began to 
take breath, and repose himself from 
the fatigue of his tricks, a shock from 
the electrical machine was communl- 
cated, that made him leap higher than 
ever he had done for the name of 
Mahommet. Sceing no person near, 
and every individual of the company 
affecting the utmost tranquillity and 
unconcern, he was perfectly panic- 
struck. Ashamed, however, that an 
inspired priest and one of the guardians 
of the miracles of Islamism, should be- 
tray causeless alarm, he ventured once 
more to resume his seat; whence, as 
he sat trembling, a second shock sent 
him fairly out of the house ; nor could 
any persuasion of our’s, accompanied 





seat on a divan at the upper end of | by a promise of explaining the source 


the room, he practised all the tricks 
we had seen at the mosque, with the 


| of his apprehension, prevail upon him 
to return, even for the payment which 


exception of the hot irons, for which | ¥#8 due to him. 


He 
affected to stab himself, in his eves and 


he confesed he was not prepared. 


checks, with large poignards ; but | 
upon examination, we soon discover- | 


ed that the blades of the weapons were 
admitted by springs into their han- 
dies, like those used upon the stage in 


our theatres. A trick which he prac- 


tised with extriordinary skill and ad- | 


dress, was that of drawing a sabre 
across his naked body, after having 
caused the skin of the abdomen to 
hapse over it: 


As soon as his exhibition ended, we 


were told by our host that the Dervish 
should now bear testimony to a mir- 


acle on our part: and, as he had no 
conception of the manner in which it 
was brought about, it was probably 
never afterwards forgotten by him. A 
large electrical apparatus stood within 
an adjoining apartment; the conduc- 
tors from which, passing into the rgom 
as common bell-wires, had been con 
tinued along the seat occupied by the 


—_——_——<— 


GREAT BELL AT MOSCOW. 


| In the Kremlin, at Moscow, lies the 
largest bell in the world, dedicated to 
St. Peter, and cast in the time of Peter 
the Great- Its circumference issixty- 
seven feet four inches, its diameter 
is twenty-two feet five inches aud 
a half, its perpendicular is twenty 
one feet four inches and a half, its 
sound bow is twenty-three inches 
thick, its weight 336,000 Ibs. as calcu- 








lated from the metal put in the furnace, 


| that iss one hundred and sixty-eicht 


tons. The massy run of meal, from 
its extraordinary weight, never could 
be suspended, and at this day lies in 
the pit and myuld that gave it shape. 


The French army, being unable to re- 





move ‘or break it, have suffered it to 
re.nain in its first state. It would 
make several fine field piecess 

Marry your sons when you will, your 
daughters when you ean. 

















CHANGE FOR THE BETTER 

The art in which the secret of hu- 
man life, ina great measure consists, 
is to set the habits in sucha manner, 
that every change may be a change for 
the better. ‘The habits themselves are 
much the same; for whatever is made 
habitual, becomes smooth and easy, and 
nearly indifferent. The returnto an 
old habit is likewise easy, whatever it 
may be. 


DIGNITY OF MANNERS. 

A certain dignity of manners is ab- 
solutely necessary to make eyen the 
most valuable character, either re- 
spected or respectable in the world. 


RUSSIAN BILL OF MORTALITY FOR 1809 

Died 177 persons from 100 to 105 
years of age; 86 from 105 to 110; 36 
from 110 to 115; 23 from 115 to 120; 
8 from 120 to 1255 6 from 126 to 130; 
1 frem 130 to 136; 1 from 135 to 146 
1 from 146 to 150; 2from 155 to 160. 





At a tea party,a young gentieman, 
being ata loss for conversation, said, 
” Pray, Miss, does not your mother 
keepa Cow ?” “ No,replied the young 
lady, but your mother keeps a Ca// !” 





Among the numbor of names one 
meets with in the metropolis, that are 
professionally appropriate to the avo- 
cation of their owners, not the icast 
srriking are the following: In Smith- 
field, a multifarious professor sports 
the inscription of Catchpole, hair-dres- 
ser, peruke-maker, and undertaker. 
In Clerkenwell-green, we met the 
sign board of “J. Grammer’s Acade- 
my.:’ In Doyett-st. St Giles’s, a pro- 
fessor of the the sable robe announces 
his avocation by “ Chimnies sv ept, by 
limothy Brush.” A widow near Clare- 
Market, exhibits a label inscribed, 

Thomas Swift, portering and messa- 
zes performed here. 
[Lon. PAPER, 
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for the Ole. 


What is Beauty ? ’tis a flower— 


As the dew drop of the morn, 


rrancient as the passing shower ;-— 


Glisining on the tender thorn. 





lis the rainbow of the sky 
Deck’d in tints of fancy’d dye ;— | 
"Tis the glow worm’s fading light, 
Quickly stealing from the sight. 


see the rose with crimson cheeck, 
And the lily*chaste and meek ;— } 
See the blossoms of the year, 
Chey rise, they reign, theu disappear. 


if Beauty’s then a short liv’d flower, 
Guard with care each circling hour, 
And the lustre of the mind 

‘Were with youth and charms combin’d. 


Stormy winter, dost thou spare, 
Violet sweet, or cowslip fair? 
Dost thy blast or raging pow’r, 
Soften to the drooping flow’r? 


Age is winter and its storm— 

Death will strike the fairest form, 

But the treasure of the heart, 

Wichstands, the keen uplifted dart. 
MARIA. 


——» +o 


For the Olio. 


ODE TO A YOUNG LADY ON DRESS, 
survey, my fair, that lucid stream, 
Adown the smiling valley stray ; 
Would art attempt, or fancy dream 
To regulate its winding way. 


“o pleas’d I view thy shining hair, 

In loose dishevell’d ringlets flow ; 
Not all thy art, not all thy care, 

Can there one single grace bestow. 


Survey again that verdant hill, 

With native plants enamell’d o’er,— 
Say, can the painter’s utmost skill 

Instruct ove flower to please us more ? 


As vain it were, with artful die, 
To change the bloom thy cheeks disclose 
And, O! my Laura, ere she try, 
With fresh vermillian paint the rose ! 
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Hark ! how the Woodlark’s tuneful throat 
Can ev’ry studied grace excell ; 
Let art constrain the warbling note, 
And will she Laura, please so well? . 
es Y 
O! ever keep thy native ease, 
By no pedantic law confin’d ; 
For Laura’s voice is form’d to please, 
If Laura’s words be not unkind — 


eee 


EP WGRAM. 


—_— 
ote 


Poor Teague, once telling his mishaps o- 
Amid the bloody wars ; 
How he had ’scap’d the Frenchman’s traps 
All cover’d o’er with scars. 
Declar’d a ball once took his head, 
Shot by some murd’rous elf, 
When ev’ry. creature thought him-dead, 
And so he thought himself! 


oo 


FRIENDSHIP AND LOVE, ~“ 


Drear is our journey through this vale of 


tears, »s 
And rough the road our feet are doom’d to 
tread ; 
Save when our pilgrimage sweet Friendship 
cheers, . 
Or in our path the flowers of love are 
spread. 


Not Croesus’ wealth can such content im- 
part, 
Nor Alexander’s fame yield such delight ; 
As, when reposing on some faithful heart, 
Each joy’s augmented, and each grief 
made light. 


From Pleasure’s chalice, deeply if we drink, 
Tb’ inebriating draught our peace de- 


stroys : 
But love’s a fountain round whose verdant 
brink, 
Grow sweetest comforis and unfading 
joys. 


Be mine the temperate and the calm repast, 
To feast. where Love and Friendship 
crown the board’; 








Their sober fare will cheer, and longer last, 
Than all the dainties Luxury can afford. 





And there’s aclime, which when these scenes 
are o’er, 
These scenes of imperfection, care and 
|* pain, 
Will Friendship’s blessings to the soul re- 
store, 
And bid the purest Love forever reign. 


CELIA. 
No female than Celia more beauties can 
boast, 
?Mid the cirele of fashion, of men the gay 
toast; 
And wetherto church or the play house she 
Goes, 


4 She is always beset With a posse of beaux. 


Her neck as the lily of summer is fair, 

Her teeth with the ivory of Afric compare : 

Than her cheecks not the rose boasts a lovc- 
lier red— 

But let Celia be wash’d, and her beauty is 
fled. 


SS ES 


NOTICE. 

The Assistant New-York Mis- 
sionary’ So€rery, will meet on Mon- 
day Evening next,precisely at7 o’clock, 
at the usual place. 

DAVID S. LYON, Sec’ry. 

MARCH 6th, 1813. 





a7 An apprentice wanted to the 
Hatter’s business, apply at No. 235, 
Water-Street. 





MARCH 6th, 1813. 
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